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Q#, Wcknow thy ifiM^cBrokcnbttr^anclVHi obey/ 
Qb% We are the Qutcncs able &s and m»ftcbcy' 
Brother farevvcil, I will vnto 'he King, 

And whatfoeuer you will imploy me in } 

Were it to call King Edwards widow fiftcr, 

I wi II performe it to infranchife you, , 

Meane time this deepc difgrace in brotherhood, 
Touches tnc deeper then you can imagine. 

Cla, 1 know it plcafeth neither of v s well. 

Gh, Well.yourirhprifoamcntfhall not belongs 
iwiUjdehuci vouor liefer vouj 

-V . 

iv'.eaiii naiu* 

■ u fbperfoKe, farewell. " ExitCjk, 

i '^o tread the path that thou flialtncare returns, 

' ,4e plaine Clarence,! do !oue thee fo, 

a hat 1 will (hort ly ferd :!iy foule fo heauen, 

Iflteauen viMtake the prefent at our hands: 

-But who comes here* the aewecliucred HaftingsJ 

' - Enter Lord Ilajhttgs, 

Haft. Good time ofday vnto n./ gracious Lord, 

Gie, As much vnto my good Lord Chamberlain®: 
Well are you w elcome to the open aire, 

How hath your Lordfhip brookXimprifonmentt 

Haft, With patience (noble I/yH. >a : Jvm.jne-rsmuft- 
But 1 fliall liue my lord to giue tii/m/hankes* 

That were the caufc ofmy-tm^vif'hiinent, ••hS/Ti . 

Gk. No doubt, no douhvnd fo lhall Clarence too. 
For they that were yt u. emies archis, 

•* ha*’ oreuaild as much on him as you, 

; •,^ re P«f that theFaglelhouldbemewcd, 

W hue Kights and buflarcis prey at liberty «» 

G(o, Whatncvvesabioa'd? 

Haft, No newes fo bad abroad, as this at home, 1 

The king is ficklyjweake and melancholy,' -w 
Andhijl’hifitions feaich'ni m^htily, 

by Saint F aul this newer is bad indeed/ 

Oh he hath kept an cuilldiet long, o- . • 

^mUhisroyalJpcrfoas — - 
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Tis very greeudfls to be thought V|^«K > 

What is He in his bed J ’ y' ^ . ‘ 

Sf 'S«before,andIwii!‘fbiWyou. Exit Haft, 

He cannot liue I hope, and muft not die, 

Till George be packt with poft-horfc vptoheauenc 
Hein to vrge his hatred moreto Clarence, , 

With lies we! 1 fleeld with weightv?. arguments. 

And if I faile not in my deepc intent,, * 

Clarence hath not another day tqjme? . 

Which done, God t .keki ' Edware^mstnci. l 

And lcaue the worldfor o bufi'iyn: atiRrbtnrJg 

For then lie marrie Wanvjak", rmngeii daiighu fliltn i .»* J % ' 
What though 1 laid her husband and her father, ,<»? > j i 
The readielt way t > make the wench amends, t 

Is to become her husband and her father: 

The which will l,not all fo much for loue, 

As for another (ecret clofe intent, 

By marrying her which I muft reach vnto. 

But yet I run before my hoife to market: 

Clarence ftillbreathes.Edward'ftiil lilies and raignes. 

When they are gone, then muil I count my gaines. Exit . 

Enter Lady Anne, with the hearfitof Harry the 6. 

Lady dsfn. S* downe 6k downe.your honourable lo*! , .... 

If honor may be fhrowded in a hearfc, 

Whileft I a wlrile obfequioufly lamen t 
The vntimely fall of vertuous Lahcafter. 

Poore kei- cold figure, of a holy King ■- 
Pale afhes ofthe houfe of Lancafter, 

Thou bloudlelTe remnant of that royali blond? 

Be it lawfull that 1 inuocate thy ghoft, 

To hcarethe lamentations of poore Anne, 

Wife to thy Edward,t« thy flaughtercd fonne, 

Stabd by thefclfefame hands that made thefe holes, 

Loc in wiofe windowes that let forth thy life, 

1 .powre the helplcfle balme of my poore eyes, 

Curft be the han d that made thefe fatall holes? 

Gitft.be the hear rthat had the heart tt> do » 


